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The Waning of Superstition 


ATURAL science and religion must be completely divorced, and all at- 
tempts to efect a conciliation between the two brings us into the 
realm of metaphysical speculation. Wherever science, with its pow- 

erful rays has conquered the domain of thought and destroyed dogma and 
superstition the religious sentimeat wanes and sets forever. We are at vari- 
ance with those narrow gauge prophets who endeavor to bring about a bybrid 
alliance betweea these two opposite and conflicting tendencies. One ex- 
cludes the other, and it is nothing short of folly to assert that modern views 
of social regeneration are derived or inspired by biblical texts. The mythical 
personages mentioned therein are only rendered human by perverted imagina- 
tion. As historians, as biographers, as teachers of ethics they are utterly un- 
reliable. Open any rel’gious work, ponder over its contents and you will de- 
te-t the most incongruous statements interspersed with flagrant contradictions, 
and clothed in a vague and indefinite language one reads descriptions of im- 
poss ble situations that belie all assertions of veracity. Only the superficial 
and ill-developed can dwell upon them and entertain them seriously as they 
reflect the muddled condition of his own mind. 


From biblical texts we glean just what we seek and nothing more. It is 
absurd to attempt to harmonize moonshine with modern thought ; it is para- 
doxical to advance the contention that they express sentiments intended to 
inspire and justify the present struggle between the haves and have not. 
Primit:ve christianity taught reaunciation. Life was considered a transitory 
stage; peaance, self denial, the mystic contemplation of god’s eternal king- 
dom were the basis of ancient religious ethics, and the invectives against the 
rich were not a resultant of a critical analysis of the social system or the as- 
piration toward justice and equality but the realization that wealth, comfort 
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and pleasure constitute in themselves an attachment to life upon earth. Re- 
I'gions have always prepared men to die and not to live. Religion in itself 
has nothing to do with morality, it avails itself of the exist’ng spirit of gre- 
gariousness and solidarity to justify its existence. Society, the binding to- 
gether of individual entities is antecedent to all relig:ous awakening, it has 
its inception in the first manifestations of organic life, it is found among ani- 
mals, insects and prim‘tive men, it is an indispensable condition of our ex- 
istence; religion has contr:batei nothing towards its developmeat; in fact, it 
always has been a hindrance to the natural unfuldmeat of human expressior. 


The reign of religion and dogma is fast waning w'th the development of 
science. Here and there it crops up and casts its baneful influence upon the 
ignorant, but can no longer stem the rising tide of enlighteament and ra- 
tonalism; it works secretly, it crawls in the slimy recesses of political 
swamps, it no longer dares to openly challeage the unbel'evers, it cannot 
face the sunshine and repeat the fanatical and inquisitorial persecutions of 
the past. The thinker, the scientist, the revolutionist have accomplished 
something. Humanity breathes a little easier. However, we cannot consist- 
ently say that with the passing of so-called official religions that we are en- 
tirely free and emancipated from the rule of dogma and tomfoolery. There 
is another set of prophets availing themselves of the credulity and gullibility 
of the American people. At first glance their creed may seem to vary from 
ancient ones, they may even offer other compensations for our trials and 
tribulations than the promise of a paradise in the great beyond, but the es- 
serce is the same; the presence of graft is evidenced by the fortunes 
these leaders of ‘modern thought” manage to amass at the expense of their 
unsuspecting victims. Ancient and discarded creeds and beliefs, fossilized 
and mummified by age and decrepitude, are resurrected and veneered by a 
would-be sentimental hocus pocus verbiage and brought into play to appeal 
t) the morbid, hysterical, shallow-minded damphool who lacks will power and 
virility. 


Thus we perceive a monumental fakir, Alexander Dowie, surrounded by 
pomp and luxury, dining in lordly fashion by exploiting most unmercifully 
several thousands Yorkshire weavers, and wallowing in wealth of such prop- 
ortion that would make a mediaeval king turn in his grave green with envy. 
We have a Mary Baker Eddy, founder of that hybrid creed known as christ- 
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ian science, a rehash of incongruities sifted from other religions, building 
temples and stacking up a bank roll as high as the pyramids. Clowns who 
advance the theory that we are living inside of the earth, while with cunning 
and stealth they manage to creep into the other fellow’s pockets. The men- 
tal scientist, who lays great stress upon the powers of the mind, and advoc- 
ates the dollars-want-me song to get dollars and sense out of his followers. 
The meek and humble theosophists, administering to the people the same nar- 
cotics that have paralized the will of the Hindu race, and made it easy 
prey to British rapacity, advancing the everything-is-all-right junk just be- 
cause they were successful in corraling an ample share of the good things in 
life. Gypsy Smith, preaching the gospel like a maniac to a frantic and hyp- 
notized mob in order to induce the stingy yanks to loosen their purse strings. 
The spooky spiritualists holding seances to materialize the golden eagle. 
Ottoman Adusht Hanish who weary of sticking type on a Salt Lake news- 
paper went to Chicago to found the sun cult, living like a veritable Count 
of Monte Cristo in a palatial temple on the south side. And scores of other 
notorious mountebacks and brazen-faced charlatans varying only in degree 
of notoriety and in size of their pocketbook. 


And what is the origin of the religious frame of mind so prevalent 
among Americans? Why this flitting like butterflies on a spring morning 
from one creed to another? The reason is not hard to seek. Our mad, sor- 
did, strenuous chase for the almighty dollar has rendered our existence emp- 
ty, colorless, devoid of charm and healthy purpose; it cannot furnish the 
natural stimulant that comes from self-expression ; no joy ever crowns our 
efforts; it has stunted every noble and generous impulse, our whole being is 
crushed beneath the mercenary tendencies of our civilization; we are paying 
a heavy toll and rushing onward toward decrepitude and death. The joy of 
living is foreign to us and we are enslaved to business and to our conception 
of freedom. These truths the founders of new and revised creeds know full 
well, and have devised a spiritual panacea to alleviate the ills brought upon 
ourselves by our own follies. They attempt to relieve the constant strain that 
is weighing heavily upon our mind, and they are offered as surcease to our 
trials and tribulations. These shrewd chaps also know that in a nerveless 
state one is more apt to lend faith to “psychic” influences and metaphysical 
speculation and falls easy prey to their subtle and artful wiles. Whatever 
is believed to make the struggle easier or helps to better equip the organism 
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for life’s arduous battle will be worshiped by those devoid of understanding 
of psychology. The weak and shallow-minded are readily religious. The 
foregoing reasons and the fact that in this country the study of natural sc’- 
ences is sadly neglected is largely responsible for the thriving of these self- 
styied seers. No creed, no psychological delusion can lessen the burdens of 
toiling humanity. The workers are fast kicking overboard all gods, masquer- 
ading under human form or otherwise, and are coming into their own through 
eTort, initiative and self-reliance, thereby removing the causes of our social 
ills. The social revolutionist, who existing on meagre fare, yet rich in hope, 
experience and aspirations, cannot but feel gratified that he has not struggled 
in vain. No, indeed. 


The Evolution of Cannibalism 
(A Reply to a Correspondent) 


No, we don’t agree. Modern wage slavery does not differ essentially from 
cannibalism, it involves the identical principle under different form. The 
conquering tribes of primitive men appeased their hunger by partaking flesh 
and blood of their enemies. When in the course of evolution man developed 
greater cunning and skill, the chieftains devised a more scientific method of 
preying upon the underdog; they compelled him to till the soil and produce 
the necessities of life for their exclusive benefit, thereby assuring for them- 
selves an easy and carefree existence in a lasting way. This state gave ori- 
gin to the feudal system when serfs were bought, sold or stolen with the 
land. The present economic regime, while it offers decided advantages over 
the preceding ones, thanks to the efforts of labor organizations, was brought 
about by the development of industry, a manufacturer finding to his advan- 
tage paying a meagre wage to the toiler and relieving himself of all respons- 
ibity of caring for the human machine during business depression or when 
ready for the scrap pile, So, no matter which way you look at it, and re- 
gardless of any fine spun yarn of high-roofed economists, modern exploita- 
tion is nothing short of preying upon the flesh, blood, tissues, nerves, muscles, 
bones and even the brains of the toiler, it is parasitical, it is only a different 
phase of cannibalism. 


We will remind our intellectual friend who ventured to direct some de- 
natured humor at this unruly little brat, that we would rather be wrong alive 


than dead right. 
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Backward and Forward 


Germinal. We welcome the approach of spring; nature is about to un- 
fold her hidden treasures and soon will crown the universe with her majestic 
beauty; green verdure will enrichen fields and forests, flowers will be in 
bloom, mellow tones of the song-bird will lend charm and gladden our hearts, 
and all in unison will awaken in our being the joy of life, a yearning for ex- 
pression, a renewal of hopes, and calls forth a fervent desire to strive and 
usher in our midst the coming spring of the human race. 


The Paris Commune, March 18, 1871. Let us pay tribute of admiring ap- 
preciation to the men and women who gave their lives to the cause of human 
emancipation; it was a sublime and generous effort thwarted by the triumph 
of legality. It failed not because they were too radical but because they 
were not radical enough. 


It is certainly gratifying to learn that the Illinois Miners Union in con- 
vention assembled has passed resolutions against war, and as a preventative 
measure encourages a declaration of a general strike. The philosopher who 
never tires of taking a fling at the stupidity of the masses will please sit up 
and take notice, for he’s got another guess coming. 


Comrade Emil Pouget is calling attention to the awakening of religious 
activity in France; exhausted every other means, the church has been lately 
organizing unions to scab and offset the powerful influence of our valiant Con- 
feration of Labor. The functionaries of Giuseppe Sarto, sometimes known as 
Pius X, never change program, at the most, they will change ways and 
means; booted out of the workers’ homes, they sneak back into their unions. 


The tax-ridden Japanese people, who recently emerged from a victorious 
yet disastrous war with Russia, are beginning to feel the iron hand of a des- 
potic regime and exhausted every vestige of patience have been clamoring 
through the streets in a demostration of protest against militarism and the 
enforced fast cures imposed upon them by the sawed-off class of imitators 
of western civilization. It is evident by their hostile attitude toward the 
governme:.t that they are begirnirg to realize that all appeals to pat- 
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riotic sentiment are but a bait to further the interest of “vested rights” of 
property. Yoshihito’s and his diminutive bismarck Satsura’s tricks have been 
disclosed through painful yet valuable experience. Discontent being rife, 
from simple platonic protests to further achievements is but a step, and who 
knows how soon Japan will really be the land of rising sons? 


Mexico has given us a practical demonstration of how changeable and 
fleeting is the conception of legality. By cone stroke of the sword a regime 
that was considered legitimate and proper yesterday is outlawed today; the 
insurrecto becomes a patriot and he in turn, through defeat, become an en- 
emy of law and order. We may be wrong, but we have a sneaking suspicion 
that power and not right is the ultimate arbiter of all human differences. 


Those goody-goody, pious, sissified, scientific Socialists who never leave a 
stone unturned to discredit direct action and general strike and denounce 
these tactics as highly improper (don’t cher know?), and brand them as 
violations of the social pact need to be reminded that the social pact, what- 
ever that is, has already been violated by the presence of misery, want and 
slavery on one side and power and opulence on the other; and to expect the 
underdog to have consideration for society’s welfare, and make truce with an 
element who looks upon his suffering with criminal indifference, is both gro- 
tesque and insulting. 


The show has changed managers but the program offers no new attrac- 
t'ons—it cannot. Wilson the pedagogue has succeeded Sancho Panza Taft 
and the long sought dream of the democrats has finally materialized and 
they will now be able to gorge themselves with official plums. Political pro- 
grams—whether printed in black, yellow or scarlet ink—are always mislead- 
ing and, consciously or unconsciously formulated, by shrewd folks who, posing 
as public-spirited citizens, promise to do something for someone else who is 
not willing to strive for it himself—and reople, after juggling with their en- 
franchisement for over a century, always got what they wanted — nothing. 
Woodrow Wilson as an historian can vouch for that. 


Barrels of ink, smeared over mammoth editions in various tongues, are 
being used in an effort to encourage a European influx to this coast. Our 
‘wonderful” rescurces are greatly magrified ard painted in vivid colcrs, 
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wages—on paper—are being quoted at top-notch figure to whet the desire for 
migrating in our brothers beyond the sea. What the speculator in human 
flesh and in natural resources has in store for our incoming guests is known 
full well; even the carefully studied phrases of paid sycophants cannot con- 
ceal the fact that they are to be used in competition against our already ill- 
paid labor. It is not maudlin sentiment but an outrage to civilization to con- 
sider men as vile instruments of lucre and to esteem their worth in propor- 
tion to the vigor of their arms. 


A bill has been introduced in the Washington State Legislature requiring 
all prospective pupils, as well as teachers, to take an oath to support the U.S. 
and State Constitutions, it is supposed to apply to all institutions of high 
learning and aimed at Socialist, I. W. W. and Anarchist members. The spec- 
tacle of wise-acres stuffing at the public trough attempting to stem the tide 
of progress and enlightenment, can only arouse contempt and ridicule if it 
wasn't an unwilling admission that the world does move outside the halls of 
legislatures. 


After working overtime endeavoring to satisfy all interested parties, those 
chaps in Wash‘ngton who control the destiny of our race and that of the 
golden eagle have finally reached a solution of the most grave and perplexing 
phase of our immigration problem —the’debarring of undesirables. Eureka! 
The literary test. This measure will only place a ban upon the humble, 
broken-in-spirit European so dear to the heart of our yankee Le3rees—the 
literate, who is more or less imbued with syndicalist ideas, and endowed 
with greater stamina will be doubly welcome—to swell our ranks and inci- 
dentally to join us in a friendly toast to the socratic wisdom of the secretary 
of commerce and labor. 


After following the drastic unfuldment of the suffraget question in Eng- 
land, we wonder if after a century of miserable failure of man suffrage, whe- 
ther their determined purpose is worthy of so great and heroic sacrifice, if 
the excd really justifies the means. However, we know that every new idea 
has to fight its way through the inert, compact bulwark of ignorant conser- 
vativism, a:.d those having a clear conception of the‘r provocation will cer- 
tainly nct condemn them as man himself had to undergo like vicissitudes to 
corguer this right. Tactics only appear wanton and nonsensical when not 
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crowned by success. History teems with “foolish” examples of this nature; 
our forefathers exasperated to the point of revolt against excessive taxation 
of the British government dumped cargoes of tea in Boston harbor and 
this “foolish” incident in the American history has been ever since a subject 
of patriotic inspiration for Fourth of July speeches. As a writer in the Star 
wisely remarks, “It is the example set by every bayoneted rifle, every shell 
that bursts to mangle men who cali each other ‘foes’ but who never did each 
other the least harm in the world, who know not each other’s hearts or 
names or habitation — and so, with less provocation than the maligned and 
maltreated suffrage women of England.” 


By the Wayside 


Political action, if nothing else, enables the Socialists to count ears. 


In former times religious ethics governed business life, now business life 
governs religious ethics. 


When power consciousness dawns upon the worker’s mind, class consci- 
ousness will be a thing of the past. 


It is not the rights of woman but the duties she owes to herself as a hu- 
man be‘ng that she should teach man to respect. 


If the Socialist program hadn’t become so wishy-washy, lukewarm and 
perfectly respectable, no Moosevelt would have purloined some of its principal 
issues. 


The Chicago Telephone Co. has raised its girls’ wages 90 cents a week so 
as to discourage them from marrying and leaving the service. Men quoted 
at 90 cents! Does this item come under the head of political economy, soci- 
ology or eugenics? 


The reform press that is shedding crocodile tears over the cruel fate of 
Madero and Suarez would do a greater service to humanity by championing 
the cause of the humble peon who is striving hard to come into his own 
against all odds. 


The recall seems to be more effective when directed against radical 
members of the S. P. than when applied to candidates caught red-handed 
sliding down the toboggan of opportunism. Usually the latter stick to their 
sinecure and t’ell with principles. Socialist political history is compiled by 
many such instances. 
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Children, Old and Young 


No school of thought can ever expect to gain prominence unless it com- 
pr'ses and rests upon the recognition of man’s rights. The spirit of authority 
always contested these rights, and the insistence upon their exercise gave 
orig’n to nearly all motives for most of our past struggles. Life is growth and 
expression is the fundamental principle of life. 


In modern society, most rights that have been trasmitted to us asa 
precious legacy by our forefathers have been partly forgotten or have become 
lifeless and devoid of meaning owing to the indifference of the people. 
R ghts cannot be granted, they must be conquered, and the most efficient 
way to protect them is etesnal vigilance and the constant renewal of our 
conception of right, the wideaing of its scope and its social significance; 
claim it not as an accessory to our existeice but as an indispensable condi- 
ton of | fe itself. Rec’proc'ty, sol darity are the most important factors in 
society. We must rea:'ze that our moral and material welfare is mainly de- 
peadent upon the secur'ty of others and it naturally fullows that in this 
recogn t’on we must include our adolescent humanity. 


Without losing s ght of man’s legitimate claim, if we wish to bring forth 
changes indispensable to progress and conducive to human happiness we 
must necessarily begin with our children. They are the ones who mostly suf- 
fer from the evil effects of false systems of education, and when grown up 
will eventually impress the banefal result of wnat is imparted to them upon 
our future generat'ons. Taus they unconsc'ously retaliate by perpetuating our 
own follies. We have always deemed our offspring a ne3lig’ble quantity, and 
therefore, we have ins‘sted upon the furthe-ance of artful deceit and miscon- 
conception with the pretext of inspir.ng a love for the truth. Truth must be 
a means as well as an ead. 

In our endeavor to fullow beaten paths we have almost ignored the 
child’s inalienable rghts. First of all, in accordance w‘th the rules of hos- 
pital ty, he must be welcome. We have invited him, it behooves us to treat 
him as a guest. He is innocent of any moral blight and appeals to our ten- 
derness. His laughter is as natural as his tears. How could we withhold our 
sympathetic cares from the little creature longing for maternal milk as wel. 
as for our affection? As a guest at the social feast he has a right to be 
treated as an equal. 
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He grows among us and acquires our language. He requ‘res our sym- 
pathy, our psychological unde-standing, our good will, so as to enable him, 
within the extent of our power, to overcome those d‘fficult’es which would 
cause serio1s drawbacks during his mature life. H's spirit must not be 
broken, but directed so as to unfold in a free atmosphere his latent pos- 
s‘bilities—moral, intellectual and physical—to a higher degree of develop- 
ment. The child, like virgin soil, requires good seed to bring forth bount ful 
harvest. Our task is to clear from his path the weeds of ignorance and 
superstit'on. 

Sympathy, solidar:ty, sincerity, all in unison, must form the keynote of 
child education, for it must imply truth, all truths, the denial of hypocrisy, 
of conventional reticence, of ezror cloakei with mystery. Tae modezn school 
must have its inception at home, not in Barcelona. A child brought up ac- 
cording to modern standards will not be slow in pointing out our own short- 
comings, and his insistent why? will make us fee! an urge to ove:come our 
own weaknesse3 and our own failures, and is a direct challenge to our own 
inconsistencies. 

Verily, the advantage3 of the modern school are two-fold: it elucates 
child and parent alike. And if the truth will make us free, why shouldi.’t 
this axiom apply to ourselves as well as to our youngsters? A MOorTHER. 


Moralists Mistaken 


Our good moralists assure us that it is for the upbuilding of character 
that we stifle instinctive desires. But this st’fling does not build characte: or 
anything else. To repress what is in the nature of things—to restrict, to cons- 
trict and to restrain, operates to induce new desires that are not in the na- 
ture of things, but are of artificial origin—the origin of art and art’fice. The 
“bestial self-indulgences’” of which the moralists never tire in ther denur- 
ciation, are every one of them the result of the interference in the rhythm’c 
alternation between desire and gratification. The way to supplant a normal 
desire by an abnormal one is to stifle the normal one. This lesson no moral- 
ist ever can learn, because the essence of moralism is the condemnation of 
all that is in the nature of things. If not all at least most. . H. K. 


Wealth is the fru‘t of labor—of others. 
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Health and Freedom 


For a dyspeptic, chicken-broth may be in all respects better suited than 
more substantial fare. And who so is suffering under an attack of influenza, 
will do wisely to avoid a blustering northwester, or a gentle breeze from the 
south. But he would be thought more than silly who inferred from such acts 
that solid food and fresh air are bad things. To ascribe any evil results to 
these, rather than to the unhealthy condition of the patients, would imply 
extremely crude ideas of causation. Similarly crude, however, are the ideas 
of those who infer that unlimited liberty of speech is improper, because pro- 
ductive in certain states of society of disastrous results. It is to the abnor- 
mal condition of the body politic that all evils arising from an unrestrained 
expression of opinion must be attributed, and not to the unrestrained expres- 
sion itself.—Herbert Spencer. 
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I know no word of all the words To shut your eyes and walk ahead, 

So fit as this word “‘ why?” In confidential way, 

That puts a fellow to his need Might take you where you want to go — 

All things to verify. But you may go astray. 

It knocks the bigot galliwest, No frowning bigot’s subtle mind, 

And makes cocksure sit up; With all its iron creeds, 

It makes old stiff pomposity Can brush aside this little word 

Look like a silly pup. When modestly it pleads. 

It never takes for grarted what No theory can rest secure, 

Is not as plain as day; However cute or sly, 

Cr reason does not make quite sure, That has not dug to solid rock 

That doubt may not gainsay. And cleared away the “ why?”. 
Detroit, Mich. Jo LABADIE. 


When in doubt at to where to begin revolutionizing the world, why not 
Start with yourself. 

Truth when crushed to the earth will rise again, but it takes a living 
force to make it rise. 

There is nothing inherently sacred about moral codes. Like the wooden 
idols of long ago, they are all the work of human hands, and what man has 
made, man can destroy. 
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Peter Kropotkin 


We should protest against the injustice done Kropotxin. It is analogous 
to that imposed on Ferrer by so many of the “Modern Schools,” whose ambi- 
tion seems to be the representation of that virilely rebellious warrior as a 
spineless thing of text-books and village primers. 

So it is with Kropotkin. He is twin-brother to Bakunin. His whole philo- 
sophy is one of struggle; individual and collective, inte!lectual and physical. 
The revolt of the peasant, as in France, Russia and Mexico; the necessity of 
events that shall bring the masses clamoring into the streets; the se’zure of 
property, monopol‘zed unjustly; the burning of archives; the ruinous folly of 
timidity, as shown in the classic instance of the Paris Commune —all these 
have been his special and almost constant the.ne. He never shrinks. He al- 
ways insists on the price that must be paid; for he is a historian and not 
the sissified prince that ‘“‘Wilshire’s,” fur example, paints him. 

Generally the articles and speeches to which Kropotkin’s seveatieth birth- 
day gave occasion show a clumsily studied eTort to pose him as the scholar; 
to pedestal him as the student, that the man of action and preacher of revult 
may be trust in the background. Thus, his “Mutual Aid” receives unstinte] 
praise, precisely because therein he can be exhibited as edging close to Tolstoy. 

That is not the true Kropotkin, and we owe it tu him to say that it is 
not. Moreover—which is vastly more important — we owe it to the g:eat 
emancipation movement, of which Kropotkin has been of the leading and 
most unflinching spokesmen. We cannot have it emasculated thus, to suit 
the interests of the “Law and Order” contingent, the parlor-knights whose 
kinship is coldly intellectual, if, indeed, it deserves that name. 

In the past I have thought it right to differ with Emma Goldman, but 
from the treachery here critized she kept her skirts eatirely clear. Her art-c!e 
in “Mother Earth” painted Kropotkin as the uncompromising rebel he un- 
questionably is. Wo. C. Owen. 


Sabotage is putting the machine of wood and iron on strike while the 
human machine remains on the payroll.—_Jean Grave, shoemaker. 


Sabotage is a measure resorted to by weaklings and slaves who not dar- 
ing to revolt, kick their master’s dog.—Jean Grave, philosopher. 


Shoemaker, stick to your last! 
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The Game of Politics 


Radicals pay little attention to the shady combinations of politics. They 
profess the most profound disdain for politicians. The promises of the place 
seekers interest them only as they disclose all the inanity of politics, and 
only as they can be made use of to demonstrate that the social organization 
will not be transformed until the day when a resolute attack shall be made 
against its economic defects. 

If the politicians believe the lies they retail, they are simple ignoramuses 
or imbeciles; for the slightest reasoning should suffice to make them under- 

~stand that, when a disease is to be cured and its return prevented, its causes 
must be attacked. If they lie purposely, they are rascals; and, in the one 
case as the other, they deceive those whose confidence they win by their 
babble and their intrigue. 

Those who exploit the actual economic organization will always seek to 
dicect to their own profit all the attempts at amelioration that are suggested, 
and there will always be people who are dismayed by brusque changes and 
who prefer to rely on middle terms which seem to them to conciliate all in- 
terests. It will always be for the advantage of the masters to deceive the 
oppressed regarding the veritable mears of enfranchisement, and there will 
always be enough cormorants greedy of power to assist them in their work 
of muddling questions. The radical demonstrates the inanity of every at- 
tempt at amelioration which attacks only the effect while letting subsist the 
cause of all social ills. 

So long as the wealth of society shall be the appanage of a minority of 
loafers, this minority will employ it in living at the expense of those whom 
it exploits. And, as it is the possession of capital which makes strength and 
gives the mastery of the social organization, they are always in a position to 
turn to their own profit every amelioration which is undertaken. 

For an amelioration to benefit all, privileges must be destroyed. It is to 
re-enter into the possession of that of which they have been despdiled that 
the efforts of those who possess nothing ought to tend. To break the power 
which crushes them, to prevent its reconsti.ut on, to take possession of the 
means of prodaction, to create a social organization in which social wealth 
can no more be conceatrated in the hands of afew. This is what the 
radicals dream. 

If the exploitation of man is to be prever.ted, the bases of the economic 
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order must be changed: the soil and all that which is the product of anterior 
generations must re3t at the free disposition of those who can work them, 
must not be monopolized for the gain of any party whatsoever,— individual, 
group, corporation, commune or nation. 


This is what the partisans of partial reforms do not comprehend, and 
yet this is what conscientious study of economic facts demonstrates. Noth- 
ing good can come from the activity of charlatans of politics. Human eman- 
c pation cannot be the work of any legislation, of any concession of liberty 
on the part of those who rule. It can only be attained by conscious effort of 
individuals desiring to be free. GAG 


Fallen Leaves 


It is quite warm, and while the sun is in full splendor, yet one feels that 
simmer is over, slowly sinking into eternity. The grass, once so green, is 
now tinged with yellow and coveced with dust. Among the thin foliage, 
flowers are now withered and dry leave3 are constantly falling at the feet of 
their sorrowful mother, while others are cast adrift, like orphans in a cruel 
world. Beyond the endless fields, dark clouds roll slowly by, and the wind 
that once played ‘ike a happy child is now murmuring a dolefal song. 


Here, under these two tall trees, standing near the water's edge, they 
sat one beautiful summer night; heze, for the first time he revealed the se- 
crets of his loving heart; here, she gave him her first sacred and innocent 
k'ss and the assurance of a love that considers not nor calculates or looks 
into the future. She loved him not because he was superintending the 
shop where she was but a common working girl, not because he was rich and 
she psor—she loved him for the burning and mysterious light of his eyes, 
f_r his beautiful lips that constantly whispered, ‘“‘You are mine!” Yes, it 
was here, in midsummer, when the trees were laden wth green foliage, the 
flowers fragrant and in bloom, the birds sang in soft, mellow tones; when 
nature seemed to respond in perfe-t unison to their hearts’ longings. Magni- 
ficent n‘ghts, when the placid water beneath mirrored the inverted image of 
the starry heavens above. 

The leaves are now falling fast, and the trees are no longer stately and 
absorbed in thought but seem to be engaged in a fierce struggle with the 
mighty wind; the waves do not rise in rhythmic cadence, chagrined and in 
frenzy now beat mercilessly upon the shore. In vain she waits for her 
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handsome lover—he comes no more. With the vanishing summer the happy 
days took flight, and ushered into her life visions of a dreadful and uncertain 
future — the days of want and hunger, the cold and bitter winter days when 
she can no longer conceal her misery and shame. Nature had intended 
her to be a mother—yet society forbids it. 

The stars above seem to have lost their glittering light, and the trees 
are outlined in a thick, black mass against the horizon. Broken leaves, driven 
by the wind into the water and repulsed by surging waves, now rest upon wet 
sand. She, too, is a broken and wilted leaf. Would not the wind and waves 
of life repulse her and drive her from one misfortune to another ? 

She is alone. An angry mood pervades the sea; the star are pale and 
twinkle but feebly; the wind now raises a cry of despair, and broken limbs, 
snapped from the trees are lying upon the dark soil. ... The leaves are 
falling . . . —From the Yiddish by Anna Falkoff. 


Why and Wherefore 


Wild beasts contend for their prey, kings for the world’s riches, with this 
difference that the kings do not do their own fighting. 


The struggle is always uplifting even through defeat; he alone who con- 
siders himself defeated before making an effort to achieve victory is to be 
despised. 

A map of the world that does not include utopia is not worth even glanc- 
ing at, for it leaves out the one country at which humanity is always landing. 
And when humanity lands there, it looks out, and, seeing a better country, 
sets sail. Progress is the realization of utopias. 

The public has always in every age been badly brought up. They are 
continually asking art to be popular, to please their want of taste, to flatter 
their absurd vanity, to show them what they ought to be tired of seeing, and 
to distract their thoughts when they are tired of their own stupidity. Now 
art should never try to be popular. The public should try to make itself artistic. 


Many politicians of our time are in the habit of laying it down as a self 
evide..t proposition that no people ought to be free till they are fit ta use 
their frezdom. This maxim if worthy of the fool in the old story, who re- 
solved not to go into the water till he had learnt to swim. If men are to wait 
for liberty until they become good and wise in slavery, they may indeed wait 
furever.—Macauley. 
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The following exqu'‘s:te and inspired sonnet is by Emerson, and is ded- 
icated to the revolutionist : 
The sun set; but set not his hope. 
Stars rose; his faith was earlier up. 
Fixed on the enormous galaxy 
He spoke and words, more soft than rain, 
Brought the age of gold again. 
His action won such reverence sweet, 
As hid all measure of the feat. 

Out in the great world women occasionally walk off the dock in the dark- 
ness, and then struggle for life in the deep waters. Society jigs and ambles 
by with a coil of rope, but before throwing it demands of the drowning one a 
certificate of character from her pastor or a letter of recommendation from 
her Sunday school superintendent or a testimonial from her school principal. 
Not being able to produce the document, the struggler is left to go down to 
her death in the darkness.—Hubbard. 


Books and Pamphlets 


“La Vie Naturelle,” Henri Zisly, publisher, 7 rue Jean-Robert, Paris. 
“Who Are the Quacks?,” by Dr. B. Liber, 230 E. 10th St., New York City- 


“Witchcraft and Obscenity—Twin Superst'tions,” by Theodore Schroeder 
and Dr. Havelock Ellis. Free Speech League, publishers, 55 East 59th Street, 
New York C°ty. 

“Reprezentation and the State,” “Militarism and Revolution,” “The Rebel 
and His D’sciples,” by Guy Aldred; ‘Apes and Patriotism,” “The Extinction 
of Mankind,” by Sir Walter Strickland; Guy Aldred, publisher, Richmond 
Gardens, Shepherd Bush, W., London, England. 


A new radical paper is soon to appear in New York City and issued in 
behalf of well-known and able comrades whose mission is to rescue our sick- 
ly movement from the claws of opportunists, lawyers and professional intel- 
lectuals, and considering its nature and purpose it is both timely and wel- 
come. In due time we will give our whys and wherefores. 
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1.W.W., Vancouver I.W.W., Ritter, Tieman, Funke, Connel, Kipfer, Weik, Allen, 
Harrison, Falkoff, Hansen, Cohn, Ault, Parker, Lazzari. 
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